grt Ventetftphala-Its Gilory                           ^1

the Imtre of ten million Cupids. He held the brilliant diadem on
his head. He had Lakshmi in his chest. He held the conch and
the discus in two of his hands, and was dazzling like a blue cloud,
wearing yellow silk clothes. He had his two spouses on either of
his side. The sages beheld the Lord, prostrated themselves be-
fore  him, recited Mantras from Vedas. Worshipping with
flowers they sang his praise thus :-

"Lord, from your mouth are born the Vtpras. From yoW
shoulders the Kshatriyas, from your thighs the Vaisyas and from
your feet the sudras arc born. From your face was born the
Fire. From your mind the moon, the manas and from your eyes
the Sun were born. 0 Supreme Being, we silute you. lust as it is
impossible to count the number of particles in the earth, it is not
possible to assess your abilities. 0 Almighty, Vishnu, You were in
the past, you are in the present, and you will be in the futurse,
safe guarding virtue. We p^trate ourselves before you. Your
feet are the universe and the heaven. From you were born the
Veda^ Rick, Sama, and Mind. Salutations to you, Lord of
LaKshmi, Lord Vishnu/'

Lord Venkateswara was pleased with the prayer. He
assured the sages that their wishes would be fulfilled. ^Wherccvcr
one ipay be, if he listens to the glory of Venkatadri or sings or
reads it with attention during the month of Kanya, in particular,
he will have easy access to me. I grant all prosperity, children and
grand-children to such votary. At the end of his earthly life he
will reach my abode^ he declared. The Maharshis stayed on
Venkatachala for five years., They had holy   dips  in all the
sacred tcerthas on Venkatadri, paid reverence to the Lord and
returned to Nymisa forest. They extolled Sootha for his masterly
exposition of the glory of Sri Venkatachala and its Lord,